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Summary: The Network, a creation as old as time, great and powerful. 
Within the deepest darkest parts of this vast system of knowledge 
lies the greatest threat the Multiverse has ever known, and he is 
awakening, his servant's moving, A Storm is Rising; and only one man 
can calm it . 


1 . Chapter 0 

A/N: Hello and welcome to Memories of the Network: Rising Storm. This 
story holds heavily to my OOC Universe and characters from a Book, 
Manga, and YouTube series I am making. If you have any questions just 
PM me or leave a review. 

I own nothing but Zero, Nova and everything related to the 
Network . 

Halo belongs to Bungle, 3431, and Microsoft. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>13 . 772 Billion BC : <strong>Big bang happens; one of 
infinite universes is borne. 

**13.55 Billion BC:** Universe is still small and young, and almost 
uninhabitable. A race simple known as the Crafters appear near the 
cosmic center. 

**12 Billion BC : **After over a billion years of work the crafters 
have made their ultimate creation; it is simply called The Network. 
The Network is a strange Techno-Organic information database, 
anything that ever was or is becomes connected to it and it mixes 
with the leftover energy from the Big Bang to create the Cosmic 
Background Radiation (CBR) . 



**11.5 Billion BC:** The Grafters begin to seed life all over the 
cosmos going from one stable galaxy to another. 


**11 Billion BC:** It becomes apparent that the GBR causes a mutation 
in about .2% in all life forms allowing those affected to access the 
net without any assistance or Neural inks. This is strange because 
only the Grafters themselves have this ability. 

**10 Billion BC:** The Grafters reach the Milky Way galaxy and begin 
to seed life. 

**5 Billion BC : **The Grafters finish seeding life only 500 planets 
out of the billions seeded are expected to survive and reach the 
stars. Secondary seeding begins hopping that as time goes on more 
life will sprout up and take hold. 

**3 Billion BC:** The Grafters seed one last planet and 
wait . 

**150,000 BC:** The Grafters see a race known as humanity and select 
them to be Inheritors to their empire, it is also noted that members 
of this species have a 1% chance of having natural access to the net 
due to the GBR which is another reason for them to be labeled the 
Grafters: Inheritors. 

**145,000 BC : **A Grafter simply known as _Ageless One Wanderer of 
Stars_ betrays the other Grafters and wipes out all but 25 races and 
the secondary seeds. Humanity being one of the few surviving ones. 

The Grafters start creating a massive complex on earth in what would 
become the Estrella Mountains this complex is code named A-0439. They 
begin to build other complexes and Data Wells across the cosmos. 
Grafters vanish from the known universe and Network. 

**100,000 BC:** A race known as the Caretakers appears and resume 
what the Grafters started. They work on finishing the complex in 
Estrella and build many more Complexes on earth and within the Milky 
Way Galaxy. 

**50,000 BC:** Caretakers vanish also naming humanity their 
successors . 

**START MODERN ERA (AD)** 

**Unknown AD: **Emergence Protocols are enacted and the Net goes into 
lockdown and security systems are activated preventing anyone from 
accessing the Wells or Hubs all updated are stopped and the Net goes 
into a state of dormancy. All active organics with Sync level 21% or 
higher are deemed hostile and subject to immediate 
termination . 

* *December-2 1-2 0 12 : **The GRIM (Genetic Research and Integrated 
Mechanics) Corporation is founded by a man who simply calls himself 
Grimm: GRIM specializes in Genetics and Bio-mechanics research as 
well as advance weapons and armor systems. 

**2013 AD: **Over population threatens the world and many world 
powers begin to seriously discuss space exploration and colonization. 
Threats of WWIII become real with tensions between many world powers 
nearing their breaking point; the world goes on high alert. Grimm 



discovers the Network at some unknown time in this year, he begins to 
obsess over it and begins work on neural implants; he also begins 
plotting world domination, and subjugation via the Net. 

**2014 AD: **Although tensions have elevated and the world stands 
semi-united the problem of over population and dwindling resources 
still leave much for debate. 

**March-12-2015 AD**: Due to a power system and N-energy relay error 
the security systems for Hub Complex A-0439 located in Phoenix 
Arizona are shut down, this event is causes a massive seismic event 
that affects the entire south western United States and Northern 
Mexico . 

**March-15-2015 AD: **A young man in a nearby city begins to hear 
strange whispers telling him to head to the Estella Mountains where 
he discovers Hub Complex A-0439 and awakens his natural ability to 
access the Network. Security systems in nearby complex B-0314 is 
alerted to the situation and mobilizes to assess the situation. GRIM 
is also alerted to the man and begin to watch him closely by sending 
a spy to get close to him. 

**March-16-2015 AD**: A nearby location is attacked by mechanical 
monsters attempting to hunt down the person who gained access to the 
net, after realizing he is not there they leave. No innocent 
civilians are killed, however many are injured in the attack. The man 
meets the spy later that day and they quickly become friends, 
although the man is suspicious of her. 

**March-20-2015 AD: **The young man learns about many of the powers 
he has gained and begins to explore the Network and learns many 
things including a form of FTL, and new means of power. The young 
many using the resources of the Complex to start building many of the 
things he has designed thanks to the Net. The voice returns and 
instructs him to start planning for the future and that the full 
truth of what he discovered will be revealed. The man founds VERITAS 
an Astronaut leal Engineering and PMC that also designs Network 
related technologies, as well as advanced weapons and armor systems. 
This starts a long lived rivalry between GRIM and 
VERITAS . 

**August-30-20I5 AD: **A day after his 20th birthday the young man 
completes the first generation of Net-Tech Armor; using Hard-Light as 
well as some of the physical properties of the net; although it 
works, it is not perfect it can only cover vital areas and the user 
needs a connection to the Net, he later renames it the Net-Tech Hard 
Light Barrier (HLB) . The young man starts playing the stock market as 
well as selling some technologies he created, gaining power he 
contacts the UN and reveals everything, GRIM is altered and prepare 
assassination in case the UN believes him, 

**September-13-2015 AD: **The young man takes his then girlfriend 
(spy) out for a date at a nearby mall when the Mechanical monsters 
now known as Sentinels attack forcing him to use his powers and the 
HLB. Thankfully only his girlfriend saw him during this; however her 
knowing his secret he showed her the complex, and explains everything 
to her in hopes of swaying her to his side. She also had the mutation 
allowing her to access the Net. 


** January-1-2 0 1 6 AD**: With the blessing of the UN and many world 



powers the Man takes the name of Zero, and the spy, now ally, takes 
the name Nova they sign contracting deals with the UN and all 
countries to study anything related to the Net. Sentinel appearances 
are becoming more and more frequent some appearing almost daily; a 
special task force using some of the inventions created by Zero is 
founded. They are called the Net Defense Force (NDF) utilizing GEN2 
hub's and new Plasma enhanced Magnetic Mass Accelerator Guns 
(P-MMAGs) . The existence of the Network is reveled to the 
public . 

** January-2-2 0 1 6 AD:** The populous is surprised about the revelation 
of the Network, but are more concerned about the Knights. GRIM is 
outraged, they order the spy to kill Zero, however she disobeys the 
order and cuts ties with GRIM. 

** January-I5-20I6 AD: **Zero begins project Eximius a super solder 
and advanced Power Armor program where he himself is the first test 
subject. The UN is keen on this project, and begin to recruit for it 
should the project be a success. 

**May-8-2016 AD: **Zero's augmentations are a success using Retro 
Viruses and Nano Bots The way his augmentations where done will allow 
for future upgrades to be added if needed. With the success of the 
Eximius project the UN who has almost taken control of the world 
(willingly) save a few independent countries begins plans to create a 
Spec-ops group of nothing but subjects who went under the renamed 
Centurion Augmentations, this is kept secret from the general 
population. Nova begins her Augmentation proses. 

** June-5-2 0 1 6 AD: **Zero completes the MKl Powered Assault Armor or 
Eximius Armor, named after the project; however only Centurions are 
able to wear it due to the nature of the armor. The MKl semi-powered 
Exo-Armor is completed, it is simply Emimius armor for un-augmented 
humans. Plans for something called Project Assentation are leaked 
onto the internet. 

** July-8-2 0 1 6 AD:** Project Assentation is revealed to be 10 initial 
colonization fleets of 10 ships each ranging from 100 meters a 
whapping 30 Kilometers in length the expected launch date for the 
first fleet is Guardian is announced; this project is to build a 
massive armada to defend Sol as well as star colonization of the 
Solar system utilizing a fleet of around 500 ships. 

** July-2 0-2 0 1 6 AD: **Nova completes her augmentation proses, however 
she discovers that she is pregnant, as well as that Zero has 
discovered her, and finally GRIM is out for her blood: She runs away. 
The UN takes full control and reformats itself into the United 
Terrain Republic (UTR) 

** July-2 1-2 0 1 6 AD:** Events of Operation: G.E.N.O.M.E begin, GRIM, 
and Zero discovers that Nova has ran in fear of repercussions of her 
actions. GRIM hunts her for revenge, and also her child, as they 
believe that it hold the secret to Net Access (Sync) . Zero and 
VERITAS also look for her, but instead to protect and help 
her . 

* *October-l 9-2 0 1 6 AD:** Operation G.E.N.O.M.E. ended with Nova being 
captured by GRIM and Zero in critical condition after a PMMAG round 
grazes his Spinal cord, it is believed that his Sync level and 
augmentations are the only thing that saved him. 



**0ctober-30-2016 AD: **Zero is released from Medical care and events 
of Operation G.R.I.M. begin. VERITAS begins looking for Nava, while 
systematically destroying GRIM. 

**December-25-20I6 AD: **Operation G.R.I.M. concludes with a 
bittersweet victory for VERITAS, although GRIM is crippled, and Grimm 
himself is critically wounded, he escapes capture. Tragically before 
his defeated he somehow used a weapon that weaponizes Network Energy 
(N-energy) and fired it at Nova causing her to 
miscarry . 

** January-5-2017 AD: **With evidence collected from raided outposts 
VERITAS goes to the TUR council. With the backing and blessing of the 
TUR, VERITAS is authorized to takedown GRIM and Kill/Capture order is 
placed on Grimm himself. The Proxy Wars between VERITAS and the 
remaining sections of GRIM climax. 

**November-23-2017 AD: **The final battle of the Proxy Wars ends with 
the death of Grimm and the total destruction of GRIM and the 
confiscation of all their data by VERITAS. The few remnants of GRIM 
go underground but are soon found by VERITAS, GRIM is taken over by 
VERITAS and reformatted into an information group known as DOMI 
(Department Of Military Intelligence) , its agents are known as 
Reapers . 

** June-1 8-2 0 1 8 AD:** The first batch of 30 ships is finished, led by 
the Battle-Cruiser _N_ew_ Dawn_, Zero is placed in command of this 
ship and is chosen by the TUR counsel to be supreme commander of the 
newly formed Terran Space Command (TSC) the rank of PRIME is bestowed 
upon him placing him as the true leader. 

** July-1-2 0 1 8 : **Zero and Nova marry. That same night the_ New Dawn 
_launches with the newlywed couple leading the expedition to Mars to 
uncover a massive Hub Complex. Recently discovered by a colonization 
group sent a few months prior on the first wave of colony 
ships 

** July-4-2 0 1 8 AD: **_The Dawn _executes the first ever Hyperspace 
Jump at 0900 hours Zulu time. After an hour in ETL they re-enter real 
space half a million kilometers away from Mars. 

* *August-l 0-2 0 1 8 AD: **The Hub Complex M-335 is unlocked. Inside Zero 
and Nova find some kind of stasis pod but before they can open it a 
being known only as the Librarian contacts them and informs them of a 
great danger within the Network. She also tells them that within the 
pod is a Child at the human age of 5 years old and she is known as an 
Avatar, the Net incarnate. Librarian asks Zero and Nova to raise the 
child as their own, they agree. Librarian also warns them that great 
evil lurks within the Network and to be prepared for great conflict. 
Knights begin to reappear almost at random, they begin to use 
spacecraft although small and newly formed the TSC easily holds the 
line, and constantly win. 

* *October-22-2 0 1 8 AD:** A single ship commanded by Sentinels 
materialists over Phoenix Arizona, after a long and heated battle 
between TSC marines and the Sentinels is at a stalemate on the ground 
until _New Dawn _descends and begins battling with the Sentinel ship. 
Centurions are sent to shore up the marines, with the reinforcements 
received the marines push the Sentinels back. The Sentinel ship is 



damaged and falls to the surface near Scottsdale. 


**October-31-2018 AD: **In one last desperate move the Sentinels 
detonate a warhead that sends out an N-energy pulse more powerful 
than a nuclear detonation. Although no buildings are destroyed 
unprotected electrical systems are shorted out and hundreds of people 
are killed in the blast. This is later called a Data-Burst due to the 
immense amount of Network data that was sent out in that 
instant . 

* *November-l 9-2 0 1 8 AD:** Phoenix is confirmed safe, all Knights have 
been eliminated and the vessel is confiscated by the TSC and VERIAS . 
Rebuilding efforts begin. 

**November-23-2018 AD:** Major colonization efforts are launched, the 
Moon, Mars and some moons are chosen to be colonized, the first fleet 
of Project Assentation is well into its construction period but the 
new flagship of the TSC and the guard ship for the first colony fleet 
is taking up many of the available resources. 

** June-5-2 0 1 9 AD: ** The first AI names Hyperion is bought online, he 
is the personal unit for Zero and Nova. 

** July-4-2025 : ** Project Guardian is well under way, with 173 ships 
built and the rest within 8 years of completing colonization heads 
into full swing, utilizing the asteroids used to mine the raw 
materials the TUR builds long range sensor stations and stealth 
defense satellites. 

** January-1-2030 AD:** The first fleet called the _Fleet of Hope_ is 
completed lead by a Phoenix-class Fortress called _New Horizon_ it is 
accompanied by two Destiny-class Colony ships, two Firestorm-class 
Battle-Cruisers, two Hurricane-class Cruisers, two Ballist ic-class 
Frigates, and a Ascension-class Corvette. The other 9 fleets are well 
into their construction and are projected to be finished within the 
next 5 years. However only the _Fleet of Hope_ is equipped with a 
Fortress ship, the rest have a Dreadnaught instead. The SOL defense 
fleet is at 50% strength with just over 250 ships and countless 
outposts, utilizing the hallowed out asteroids. 

**March-3-2030 AD: **A new Network Device is discovered, however this 
one is different than the other ones previously found 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Network Memories Lista€l<p> 

/Cosmic Background Radiation (CBR) : A strange mix of leftover energy 
from the Big Bang and energy given off by the Net, can cause mutation 
in a small percent of living thing to allow them natural access to 
the Net 

/TheNetwork: The Network (Net for short) is a mystical and almost 
spiritual realm that inter-exists and is parallel with our own. Over 
the eons it has been called countless things: The Spirit World, The 
Dream World, The Library, and The Domain. The Network it a mix of 
Techno-Organic creation, that spans the universe and even into the 
multiverse. All things alive and dead, animate or inanimate are 
connected to the Net. 



/N* *-* *energy : N-energy is the measurable power of the Network in a 
specific region. 

/HUB**/**Relay : HUBs and Relays are constructs that act as physical 
hard-lines between our realm and the Network, at the core of the 

buildings are crystals that give off massive amounts of N-energy, 

these crystals are called N-Crystals 

/N* *-* *crystals : N-crystal is a crystalline substance that is the 
physical form of N-energy. 

/Sync: Your connectivity is known as Sync; the average thing has only 
20% or lower Sync, because of this most connections are one way, you 
can upload information but never download, and you never know it is 
there. Your Sync can be increased depending on how hard you work on 
it, if you are able to get a Sync level of 25% or higher you can 
access the network, although you have access to very small amount of 

information. The final known Sync is in the range of 60-90%, at this 

range you can do many miraculous things with the energies of the 
network, although the neural load of this level of Sync is known to 
be lethal . 

(WARNING THEORETICAL DATA) 

The final range of Sync 90-100% is believed to grant you power to 
move your physical body through the Network; most believe that the 
neural load WILL kill any who reach this theoretical stage. 

Note. Neural implants are being researched to offset, or buffer the 
neural load, however Sync appears to be linked to brain usage, if you 
could access a larger percent of your brain power, neural implants 
may not be needed to buffer, or offset the feedback. 

/Grafters: The Grafters are believed to be the ones who created 
(crafted) the Network, they are inter-dimensional inter-universal 
beings who believed they have a 'Divine Duty' to travel the 
multiverse and plant the seeds of live and build networks. Nothing 
else is known about them. 

/Hard Light Barrier (HLB) : A barrier using solid state cold plasma it 
is relatively weak and can be shaped to either create an armor or a 
riot shield of sorts. Early versions of the HLB required access to 
the Network however newer models can be utilized without it. Current 
models are can only be used on small scale, and are becoming obsolete 
compared to newer energy shields 

/Centurions: A super soldier project that takes a human and by using 
Biological and Cybernetic augmentations to take the subject to the 
next stage of Human evolution 

/Elash Training: Using neural implants solders can be trained in a 
fraction of the time; however traditional training is still 
needed 

/P-MMAG's: Plasma Enhanced Magnetic Mass Accelerator Guns are slowly 
replacing the older style guns as the new standard. They are simply a 
Magazine fed coil gun, each slug is coated in a thin layer of hot 
plasma. Along with Ammo Mag's, battery packs are also needed to keep 
the magnetic coils charged and plasma hot 



/MMACs : Magnetic Mass Accelerator Cannons are the primary 
ship-to-ship weapons used by TSC ships, depending on the class of 
cannon from Light to Super Heavy various types and sizes of rounds 
can be fired up to extremely high velocities. MMACs have at least 3 
capacitors built into them which if charged properly can be used to 
create a constant barrage of fire, however captains usually drain all 
three within one or two shots to cause devastating damage to enemy 
vessels . 

/TSC: The Terran Space Command (TSC) is the main space related branch 
for the Terran United Republic (TUR) . The TSC is responsible for all 
colonization and militarization within any system under TUR 
control . 

/TCL: the Terran Colonization League is the main colonization branch 
of the TUR and the TSC, although independent form the TSC they still 
fall under their jurisdiction. 

/Phoenix-class Fortress Ship: The Phoenix-Class Fortress ships are 
the single largest ships in existence, measuring in at 30 Kilometers 
in length and equipped with at least 10 torpedo bays, 50 missile 
pods, one 3 Kilometer Super-Heavy MMAC, 2 Medium MMACs 5 meters of 
Di-tinium ship grade armor. Point defense pulse laser turrets, and 8 
Armageddon-class nuclear rockets and powered by 7 

Zero-Point-Reactors, the Fortresses are just that Fortresses. However 
due to ridiculous amount of materials needed for construction only 
one of these monstrosities exists. Plans have been discovered that 
talk about something called the Neo-Phoenix Oversized 
Fortress . 

/Destiny-class Colony ships: The Destiny-class ships are quite simply 
flying city, in so much that the lower deck is one large city, once 
the ship finds a suitable planet it lands and ejects the links to the 
lower deck and in turn. After establishing space ports and all other 
necessity the main ship takes off and leaves the city behind. The 
beauty behind this is that the ship is reusable but costly to use. 
These ships on average are 5 kilometers in length, have thin armor 
about 20cm and rely on escort ships to protect them while in the 
open. It is rumored that the design of this ship is so that when the 
new Santa-Maria-class ship is put into service the Destiny class can 
be converted into carriers. 

/ Firestorm-class Battle-cruisers/ The Firestorm-class 
Battle-cruisers are one of the most powerful ships in mass 
production. Measuring in at 3 Kilometers in length, with 1 meter 
armor, 4 Torpedo bays, 2 medium MMACs, 8 Missile Pods, Point defense 
pulse lasers, 3 Armageddon-Class nuclear missiles, and powered by 
Fusion-Plasma reactors this chip can fain fire down on an enemy, 
hence the name Firestorm. 

/ Hurricane-class Cruisers: Similar to battle-cruiser, the 
Hurricane-class Cruiser is a force to be reckoned with. At 1 
Kilometer in length, with 1.5 meter thick armor, 2 torpedo bays, 6 
Missile Pods, 1 medium MMAC, and Point Defense Pulse lasers, 3 
Armageddon-Class nuclear missiles, and powered by fusion-Plasma 
Reactors they can put up one hell of a fight. 

/ Ballist ic-class Frigate: The Ballist ic-class Frigates are currently 
the primary mass produced ship in the TSC at only 500 Meters in 
length they are the smallest combat oriented ship in use. With only 1 



Meter of Armor, a single forward torpedo bay, 2 missile pods, 1 
Heavy/Light MMAG, Point Defense Pulse Lasers, and a single 
Armageddon-class Nuclear missile, powered by Fusion-Plasma reactors, 
they are the smallest but fastest and most maneuverable combat ships 
of the line. 

/ Ascension-class Corvette: The Ascension-class Corvette is the 
smallest 'ship' used by the TSC, they are mainly used for recon and 
scouting missions, their small size 150 meters on average allows them 
be to be stealthy and used for setting up traps. With 50 Cm thick 
armor, 2 Torpedo tubes, a single missile pod, only a handful of Pulse 
lasers, and a payload of stealth mines, this ship can cause some 
trouble, if in the right spot. 

/End Update! 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>AN : And that is the timeline for Memories of the Network: Rising 
Storm, I have the next couple of chapters almost finished and I am 
also working on stories to delve deeper into the timeline that I will 
announce at the start of chapters and on my profile. 

Read & Review please ! 


2 . Chapter 1 

AN: Okay so after a lot of work and thinking on how I want to do this 
I am pleased to present Memories of the Network: Rising Storm. I have 
a long plan on what I want for this story, and I feel as though I am 
on the right path for how I want this story to develop. 

I don't Own Halo or anything else I throw into this. Rights go to the 
respected owners. 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 


><p>Chapter 1: Discoveries<p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><em><spanXstrong>Accessing File : 

220 . 13 . 8456a€ 1 **_ 

_** /Accessing Port 25565a€l **_ 

_**/Access ApprovedaC 1 * *_ 

_**/Starting loga€l**_ 

**Date: March-3-2030 AD 1200 Standard Earth Time (SET)** 

**Location: Tau Ceti, Milky Way Galax** 

In the blackness of space a single star orbited by five planets sat 
in the calmness of space. No one would think that this seemingly 
unimportant part of space would play host to one of the most 
important events ever known. Off in the outer reaches of the system, 
just before the the last warmth of the star enden, what looked like 



ten holes in space appeared and out of them emerged ships of varying 
sizes. The first ship to come out was a massive ship 30 Kiloliters in 
length the angular White Black Blue and Grey ship was one of a kind 
and built for one thing; War. On the side of this massive ship where 
the letters F_OR-001_ _TSC Horizon_. Next came two blocky ships slow 
and un-armored and only 5 Kilometers in length with the letters_ 
COL-001 TCL Plymouth _on one and _COL-002 TCL Pangaea_ on the other. 
After those came two ships of similar design and coloration of the 
_Horizon_ but only 3 Kilometers in length with the letters on their 
side _BCS-001 TSC Caliber_ on one and _BCS-002 Mjionlir_ on the 
other. Then out of the portal, came two blocky but heavily armed and 
armored ships at about 1 Kilometer in length; with the markings 
_CRU-001 TSC Terra Nova _on one and on the other one _CRU-002 TSC 
Freedom_. Next came two more angular but blocky ships about 500M in 
length with the markings _FRG-001 Seattle_ and on the second one 
_FRG-002 Tokyo. _ Finally one last ship rocketed out; it was about 
150M in length angular and had the markings _COR-002 Arrowhead, _ as 
it continued on its course it took the point position of the 
fleet . 

On board the massive _New Horizon_ the bridge was a buzz of activity, 
the bridge was set up so that the Pilot /Helmsman was at the front of 
the ship in a seat suspended right in front of the main screen with a 
fill 180* view, behind and to the right of him was the communicat ions 
officer, opposite of her was the tactical officer farther back 
in-between but slightly to the right of the two was the captain's 
chair; next to him although slightly to the back was a large table. 
Along with these positions their where many other terminals and crew 
throughout the massive bridge and CIC all working to keep the massive 
ship afloat. 

"Sir we have exited Hyperspace!" announced the pilot 

The captain looked up as the view screen shut off and powerful motors 
raised the bridge from the protective armor of the ship. As 
normal-space became visible the captain rose from his chair and 
walked towards the table which sprung to life showing a holographic 
display of his ships and the nearby Star system. After a few seconds 
analyzing the display; The captain looked towards the Tactical 
Officer and spoke. 

"Frank I want a full sensor sweep of the system; " he then looked 
towards communicat ions "Cindy tell the fleet to assume formation 
Charley-Delta-One_, _and relay the following positions" Just as he 
gave the orders the ten ships engines came to life as they began to 
enter the formation. "Colony Ships _Plymouth _and _Pangaea_ take 
center position these we can best protect them. I want the 
Battle-Cruisers _Caliber_ and_ Mjonlir_ totake up position on either 
side of the Colony Vessels. Have theFrigates _Seattle _and _Tokyo 
_head underneath the Colony ships and hold steady. Tell the Cruisers 
_Terra Nova _and_ Freedom _take; point and rear guard positions. We 
will take position above the fleet; also have the ships slave their 
weapons and shields to _Horizon_'s control. Finally tell the 
_Arrowhead_ to scout the system; relay anything that may be strange 
or worth investigating back here ASAP." 

After a few minutes the small fleet had formed a protective bubble of 
sorts around the colony ships, in the meantime the small corvette 
rocketed at high speed into the system to begin surveying for optimal 
locations to begin mining operations and colonization. The captain. 



stood there staring at the holographic image of the system and 
entered into deep though on how far humanity had come in the fifteen 
short years since he discovered the Net. He couldn't believe it; just 
fifteen short years since he stumbled upon the Network Hub, fifteen 
years since he learnt the history of the universe, fifteen short 
years from unlocking countless miracles and now he was standing on a 
30 kilometer warship under his command along with the entire Space 
Armed Forces of humanity over 200 ships; most were part of the Sol 
Defense fleet and where only meant for protecting a single star 
system but sill. Nine other fleets like the one he was tasked with 
where all starting the galactic colonization spread, with dozens more 
under construction and awaiting launch. Humanity was rising, faster 
than anyone ever thought, and it was all thanks to the network. The 
captains reprieve was broken by the communicat ions officer calling to 
him . 

"Sir the _Arrowhead _reports that they have discovered a space 
stationa€l holly shit!" 

"Report!" The captain yelled, snapping the communicat ions officer out 
of her stupor. 

"Sorry sir their scans indicate that the station is not only a mix 
between Grafter and Caretaker design; but also it measures in at 
about 100 Kilometers in length. And at its widest it is about 55 
Kilometers." After hearing that everyone stopped what they were doing 
and stared at her, mouth agape. 

"Hyperion what do you think of this?" Once the captain said that a 
blue man with spiky hair and wearing a dark shirt and light cargo 
pants appeared on the bridge. 

"This is curious Zero; we know that the Grafters and Caretakers where 
incredibly advance, but we have never encountered anything like this. 
The data flow from this object into the Network in immense, but I 
can't keep track of it." Hyperion stated 

"What do you mean you can't keep track of the data flow?" asked Zero 
looking at Hyperion with a quizzical look marking his 
features . 

"What I mean is that seconds after leaving the complex the data 
simplyaGl vanishes, only to re-appear a few star systems over." After 
hearing that Zero leaned on the table his head hung low in slight 
confusion 

'How do cosmic memories move like that, nothing that I'm aware of can 
do thataG 1 unless?' Zeros head sprung up as he rapidly called out 
"Cindy did the _Arrowhead _send back enough data to compile an image 
of the station?" After a few seconds of typing she replied 
back . 

"Yes sir, the sensors aboard the _Arrowhead_ should have gotten a 
good enough scan to construct a rudimentary image of the structures 
shape." Zero then looked to Hyperion 

"Hyperion take that data and make a holographic image of the station, 
Frank did that station appear on the long range sensor array?" Frank 
who was still looking over some of the readings from the sensors 
finally spoke up. 



"Negative, all scans came back clean, nothings out there according to 
the scanners . " 

"Run the scan again I want to be sure" 

"Yes sir!" Frank replied, finally Hyperion spoke up. 

"Zero I have compiled the data into a holographic image; bringing it 
up on the holotable now." Hyperion announced. Everyone turned towards 
the table at the center of the room as an image appeared; the average 
person would have said it looked like a tuning fork sticking out of a 
large sphere but Zero was different, he didn't just see a space 
station, but a Network-Relay. The pilot who had been silent the whole 
time finally spook up. 

"So, what exactly are we looking at?" Zero then looked towards the 
pilot . 

"Ever hear of a Network Relay, Hawk?" Once Zero said that, everyone 
on the bridge looked towards him, confusion clearly on their 
faces . 

"Noa€ 1 should I have?" asked Hawk. Zero then looked back at the image 
as he went into an explanation. 

"Actually I'm not surprised you haven't heard of them, it is highly 
top-secret; well what little we know about them is anyway. I only 
know a little about them, simply because there is nexta€"to-no data 
on them within the network. But, from what I can gather they are a 
sort of a ETL and mass data transmission system, when we enter 
hyperspace using a hyper-drive we are literally entering into the 
Network albeit at low power; unfortunately because a hyper-drive only 
has so much power, we are limited in speed no matter how much we 
improve them only way to speed ups is to increase the power to them; 
but then we have a lot of other issues to deal with when using Hyper 
drives. But these Relays are tied directly into high speed currents, 
in theory there is a super condensed, high speed transmission line 
between relays-" 

"Relays, as in more than one?" asked Hawk. 

"Yes, in theory there should be one per habitable star-system maybe 
even more, there should even be one in Sol." At hearing that Erank 
spoke up. 

"There's a relay within the Sol system sir? But I thought we know of 
all the Network complexes in Sol." Zero then looked up and let out a 
small laugh. 

"I just told you that I don't know much about these relays, but for 
some reason the Grafters and Caretakers were adamant that no one ever 
found them, although I don't know why." Zero then went back to 
staring at the hologram "Cindy, have the _Seattle_ come take out 
place over the colony ships and transfer command to Captain Eastrom 
aboard the _Mjolnir_, and tell the _Arrowhead _continue it surveying. 
Hawk, take us closer to the relay; I want to take a look inside that 
thing . " 

As the _New Horizon_s engines roared to life the fortress ship 



started towards the ginormous station and to something bigger than 
they ever imagined. As his ship and crew came closer, and closer to 
the relay a thought came into Zero's mind. 'Why did they try to hide 
the relays so completely? ' 

_**Error, File Incompletea€ 1 * *_ 

_**Searching Network for Full 
Filea€ 1 **_ 

* * a€ 1 * * 

* * a€ 1 * * 

_**Search Completea€ 1 * *_ 

_**Data Founda€l**_ 

_**Accessing External Networka€ 1 * *_ 

_**Linking To External Server: Installation 00a€l**_ 

_**Link Establisheda€ 1 * *_ 

_* *Request ing File: 220 . 13 . 8456conta€ 1 **_ 

_**Port: 25565a€l**_ 

_**Access Approved**_ 

_**Resuming Log**_ 

From within the Domain a blue woman watched as a green armored giant 
was pulled from a debris field orbiting the earth. She had just saved 
him from a nuclear bomb that destroyed a weapon that could create 
armies, and that was pointed at earth. As she watched her heart 
tanged with sadness at leaving the one she loved. Love what a strange 
feeling she thought, a slight red flicker causing pain to her, 
another new feeling. While in her musings she failed to notice 
another being appear behind her. 

"Come child, the warrior will be alright, you will see him soon 
enough." After hearing that the Blue woman looked up at the new 
arrival, fear and sadness mired on her face. 

"What makes you so sure Librarian? ONI may just take him away; _THEY 

REPLAYCED HIM THEY MAY THOUGH HIM AWAY, I WON'T LET THEM DO IT_! I 

can' let them do it." During her outburst the woman turned from blue 
to red. 

"Calm yourself construct, you are not cleared of the rampancy just 
yet!" The librarian stated but Cortana still flickered albeit just a 
bit. "If you want to help the Reclaimer then you will calm yourself." 
After hearing that Cortana immediately stabilized and after taking a 
deep breath she said. 

"I am sorry Librarian; I will try to keep calm." 


"Good, now construct we have much work to do before the Domain is 
brought back to full power. Requiem's relay must be activated before 



the inheritor can travel here and help us. I fear my husband is just 
warming up." After saying that the Librarian disappeared back into 
the Domain, and after taking one last look at the man Cortana 
followed her but not before saying. 

"Stay safe John, I'll be back soon." '_I hope'_ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><strong>ANNOMOLIE DETECTED** 

Off in a distant secluded corner of the Domain the Didact rested, his 
wounds severe but not fatal. As he closed his eyes a booming voice 
stirred him. 

"**WARRIOR OE MY CHOOSING WHY DO YOU REST!"** 

"I am weak and tired; the reclaimer was stronger than I anticipated!" 
Didact replied 

"**THERE ARE NO EXCUSES; EOR YOU ARE MY CHOSEN, THE ULTIMATE 
WARRIOR! "** 


As the Didact tried to stand the voice came again but softer, 
gentler . 

"**REST NOW DIDACT, I EEAR THAT THERE IS A GRATER CHALLENGE 
COMING. "** 
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><p>And that is chapter one of. Memories of the Network: Rising 
Storm. I finally feel that I can finish this story but it is a long 
road ahead, please leave a review that is how I can improve my 
writing, and come up with some more and better concepts. . <p> 

Read and Review please. 


3 . Chapter 2 

A/N: So EINALY here is Chapter 2 of The Rising Storm, I was 
originally going to jump strait into the cross over; however I feel 
this flows better and sets a better pace. Anyway on to the Chapter 

I don't own Halo all characters belong to 3431 and 
Microsoft . 

"Speech" 

' Thought ' 

'_Radio/ Comms '_ 

"_Network Communicat ion"_ 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>Arch: Discoveries<p> 



><p>Chapter 2: Act ivat ion<p> 
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><p><em><strong>Accessing Next File 
BatchaC | 

* * / a€ 1 * * 

* * / a€ 1 * * 

_** /Accessing File: 22 0 . 7 8 . 554 6a€ 1 * *_ 

_** /Accessing Port: 5897a€l**_ 

_**/Access Approveda€ 1 * *_ 

_**/Starting Loga€l**_ 

As Zero stood in the air lock waiting for his wife and daughter he 
took a moment to reflect on the last hours events. Within the span of 
sixty minutes, the fleet under his command had entered Tau Ceti, a 
Network Relay was found, and the first batch of MK III Eximius where 
completed. Zero continued his thinking until Hyperion's voice 
interrupted him. 

"Nova and Sara are almost ready; you may want to finish checking your 
armor systems." Zero looked up and replied 

"Thank you Hyperion. I am enacting the Combat protocol 8, should the 
_Horizon _come under attack you are given emergency command." Zero 
replied in slight annoyance, he then ran a system check on his armor 
and manually checked the pressure seals on the armor. When everything 
came up green on the scan he then went on to check his weapons. After 
checking the batteries and his ammo Zero bolstered his weapons right 
as Nova and Sara entered the air-lock. Nova was wearing a set of the 
new MK III armor and Sara had a set of MK II EVA Exo-Armor on. 

"So what ground breaking artifact did you stumble upon today Zero?" 
asked Nova. Zero simply looked to his wife and replied. 

"Well of all the things we could have found, " Zero let out a chuckle 
"we found a Network Relay." After he said that Sara's eyes lit up and 
she yelled out. 

"You found an actual Relay? I thought that the Caretakers and 
Crafters hid them within the Net behind ghost memories." Zero then 
looked towards his 'Daughter' and smiled behind his helmet. 

"I believe that we were intended to find the Relay." Nova looked at 
Zero, behind her helmet confusion written on her face. 

"What the hell makes you think that?" 

"Because when we first jumped into the system, initial scans came 
back clean, however after finding the relay I ordered a second scan 
and wouldn't you know it the relay was there." 



"So you think the Relay materialized into our dimension after we 
jumped into the system?" 

"Yes, it's the only explanation I can come up with." Hawk then came 
on the intercoms and spoke 

'_Okay, I pulled us up alongside the relay where you said the airlock 
should be' _Zero then replied 

"As soon as we are inside the relay pull the Horizon away to the MSD 
and hold for orders." 

'_Yes sir' _Zero then walked up to theexterior hatch that lead to the 
vacuum of space and typed in a code into the control panel. A 
computerized voice then sounded 

'—Depressurizing Air-lock, stand by...'_ after that a powerful vacuum 
stored the air from the air lock and sent it into storage tanks, once 
the chamber was depressurized the voice spoke again '_opening 
exterior air-lock doors.' _As the doors opened blue bridge of light 
appeared crossing the distance between the _Horizons_ and the relay. 
The trio then walked across the bridge and about halfway across Zero 
paused and looked along the length of the relay and was in awe at the 
engineering marvel. 

"Hurry up Zero!" Nova called out to him. Zero then sprinted across 
the rest of the bridge; once they were all on the relay the bridge 
vanished and the _Horizons_ flew off to the minimal safe distance. 
After some exploring the small group found the air-lock and after 
stepping in, a strange light scanned them all _'Matching atmosphere 
to organic requirements_. " After a few minutes the computer in Zero's 
armor told him that the atmosphere was safe. The trio slowly mad 
their way through the halls, staying alert and ready for anything 
that could happen. After walking a bit they came to a large window, 
that shaped a large spherical chamber with a ball of blue light that 
had pillars extending into the walls. Zero walked up the glass and 
placed his hand on it. Nova then walked up him with Sara at her 
side . 

"What is it?" 

"The core of the Relay; and it looks like it's off line. Come on." 
Zero and his family walked around the interior of the Relay for about 
another hour until they finally found the control room. As the trio 
walked in the room light up, reacting to their presence in the room. 
In what could be described as the front of the room was a window that 
overlooked the core. As Zero and Nova walked around they paid close 
attention to the control panels trying to see which one would 
activate the relay. 

"How can this thing be offline if it's still transmitting 
information?" Nova asked after looking at some of the panels. 

"Well from what I can see here." Zero began, "is that the Relay 
portion of the system is offline; however the actual Hub, the core 
can only be put into a stand-by state of sorts." 

After a few more minutes of looking Sara pointed a panel next to the 
observation window and spoke up. 



"Father I think it is this one." Zero and Nova walked over to where 
their daughter pointed and began working on the systems. After some 
work a bright flash encompassed the room as the core became larger 
and brighter. The core then pulsed and glowed extremely bright before 
settling back down. 

"_What the hell is going on in there?_' 
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><p>Hawk was sitting in his chair relaxing, waiting for something to 
happen when Frank Spoke in a confused voice. <p> 

"Wow, the power output form the relay just spiked big time." 

Hawk grabbed the controls and brought up command windows all along 
his view, just to be ready for anything. After a few seconds white, 
green, and blue lines coerced through the sphere to the arms and 
along the length of the arms, at first they light up bright but then 
settled down to a soft glow. Finally, once a tense minuet passed the 
lines lit up again, from the back of the sphere and traveling to the 
tips of the arms after which a bright, overpowering beam of 
multi-color light shot out from between the arms and into deep space. 
Without missing a beat Hawk instantly started calling out 
orders . 

"Cindy, get Zero on the line NOW! Frank, please tell me you got some 
sensor readings on that thing." 

"Setting up a com link now." Cindy replied then Frank 
spoke 

"Whatever it was I didn't get any readings on it, but it was one damn 
good light show." 

Hyperion then promptly appeared on the bridge and spoke 

"That was no 'light show' as you put it Frank, I think we just 
witnessed a concentrated Data Burst." But before Frank could reply 
Cindy called out 

"I have the commander on the line, audio only." As soon as she said 
that Hawk slammed his fist on the 'talk button' and yelled. 

"What the hell is going on in there!?" 

just brought the Relay online. Why what's happening out 
there? '_ 

"Cause we just had one hell-" Hawk started but Hyperion cut him 
of f . 

"The Relay just sent out a massive concentrated dada burst." 

'_Did you get a trace on it Hyperion? '_ 

"Negative the transmission did not last long enough." After a minuet 
they heard a sigh come from zero. 

'_Alright, well there is nothing else for us to do over here, have a 



drop-ship go on standby for immediate evac.'_ 

"Right, I have Star-streaked 049 on standby for pick-up." 

'_Right I'm sending you the location of the hanger-bay now.'_ And 
with that Zero cut the line. 

Suddenly Frank called out "I'm getting some activity from the 
Relay ! " 
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><p>After Zero cut the com line he looked around, satisfied that 
there were no threats he preceded to removed his helmet, at the same 
time Nova also removed hers. A small smile escaped Zeros lips as the 
stunning beauty of his wife hit him. No matter how many times he saw 
her face, no matter how long they were together, her face was the 
most beautiful thing in the world to him and it always made him 
smile. Nova walked up to Zero and wrapped her arms around his neck 
and looked up towards his face.<p> 

"So are we done here?" She asked. Zero then wrapped his arms around 
her waist and held her close. Sara then came up and stood next to her 
parents still silent as ever. 

"Yah, I need the equipment a sensors onboard the _Horizon _before I 
can do more work." As Nova stood on her tip toes Zero began to lean 
down, but just before their lips could meet a strange but familiar 
sound met his ears, before he could proses the sound or kiss his wife 
Hawk came back on the corns . 

'_Hey boss a Sentinel Dreadnaught just came out of tha€ 1 shit make 
that five just emerged from the relay! They've begun firing on 
us ! '_ 

Zero let go of Nova and took a step from his wife, he then taped the 
corn-link on his ear, however before he could talk, he heard an all 
too familiar sound. Before anyone could blink Zero spun around and 
armed a Hard Light Blade mounted on his right gauntlet. When he fully 
turned around he saw a Sentinel Knight behind Nova and Sara as it 
began to raise its sword arm. Zero slamed his helmet back on and with 
a mere mental command to his armor he activated the thruster pack 
that was equipped; on the back of his shins two panels lifted, and 
opened while two small rockets popped out and locked in place the 
same thing happened on his back, however these rockets were larger 
and mounted on his shoulder blades. All of this happened in a blink 
of an eye and before Nova or Sara could figure out what was happening 
Zero jumped. The instant Zero jumped he commanded the four thrusters 
to fire so as he jumped the rockets launched him high into the air. 
Zero flipped and rotated; right as he was above the Sentinel and they 
made a vertical line he slammed his blade into what would be it's 
skull; twisting again he threw himself onto the ground, facing the 
Sentinel and bringing his blade down, cutting the monster clean in 
half. As the Sentinel disintegrated Nova looked behind to where it 
once stood, poised to kill her, and her daughter in cold blood. 

Before she could speak the iconic roar of enraged Sentinels could be 
heard from the hall, and they were only getting ever closer. After 
deactivating his sword Zero drew his rifle and ran to the door way, 
his back against the wall just to the right of it, ready to defend 
his family. Once Nova replaced her helmet she ran over to opposite 



position of Zero and drew her rifle, she then called to her daughter 
how was frozen in shock and fear at what could have happened. 


"Sara, get next to me; NOW!" Obeying her mother Sara bolted to where 
she would be safest and fought to hold back the tears that threatened 
to spill out. Loud shots rang out from Zero and Nova's rifles as they 
sent lead and plasma down the hall and into the massive horde of 
Knights. After a few minutes of trading fire. Zero saw a particular 
shape and instantly knew things were about to 
escalate . 

" INSINIERATOR, Nova, get back!" After hearing him call to her nova 
ducked back just as ball of super-charged particles rushed by her 
previous position; had she not moved her body would have been 
atomized. Taking a second to catcher her breath Nova glanced at Sara 
and noticed that her daughter had entered into the fetal 
position . 

"ZERO!" She yelled. He looked over and concern instantly flooded his 
mind. Zero moved back behind cover and holstered his assault rifle; 
bringing up his left arm he pulled on a segment on the underside 
releasing a cluster-missile launcher. Once he took three breaths, 
activated his thruster packs and fired the missile into the horde of 
Sentinels. Once the rocked was about three meters away from the horde 
it broke into 7 smaller missiles, they all flew right into the center 
of the enemy formation and exploded into a ball of fire and plasma. 
Zero landed and rolled into a knelling position before moving over to 
his wife and daughter. Nova had soothed Sara into calming down but 
sobs of fear still escaped her lips. As so as Zero noticed his 
daughter's emotional state he called Hawk. 

"Hawk we need an immediate EVAC ! " 

'_Well unless you can get those Dread's off of the Horizon for a few 
minutes that won't be happening, these guys got some serious 
upgrades! Shields at 60%, ! Since when did the Sentinels have this 
kind of power? '_ Zero's mind went into instant overdrive; he knew the 
relay had no weapons strong enough to even scratch Dreadnaught 
strength shields, and since the Sentinels upgraded their weapons then 
the same could only be said about their shields. The only thing they 
could do is call in the cruisers from the fleet, but that would leave 
the colony ships venerable even with the frigates staying 
behind . 

'_Boss our shields can't handle many more hits!'_ 

"Hawk have the _Seattle _and _Tokyo_ escort the colony ships to the 
planet tagged for colonization, tell them land and go dark, then have 
the rest of the fleet reinforce the _Horizon_ Nova and I will then 
take one of the emergency shuttles that should be stored 
here" 

'_Right, calling in the Calvary and shooting like hell'_ Once Zero 
cut the corns' he looked to Nava and Sara and said. 

"Time for us to go, I downloaded the schematics of the relay to your 
hud's we are going to make a fast dash to the hangar and commandeer 
one of the shuttled stored there. " Nova helped Sara stand and with a 
quick node they began to walk out of the room when a message and 
waypoint that lead in the opposite direction appeared on Zeros HUD; 



once he read the message he stopped and let out a sigh. Nova 
instantly looked back to him and asked 

"What is it?" he looked at her, a sad face hidden behind his 
helmet . 

"I can't go with you, I'm needed here." 

"What do you mean?" 

"Librarian" and with that one word Nova instantly knew what he meant. 
And she spoke in a broken voice. 

"You better come back to us." And with a solemn voice and smile. Zero 
replied . 

"I always do." With a quick nod the trio split into two groups and 
ran in separate directions, one to escape and one to meet their 
destiny . 
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><p>As Zero approached the end of the walkway he stood just a few 
feet from the massive core of the Relay. Zero slowly approached it 
and as he got closer he felt a strange sensation across his body; he 
paused for a second then without warning he was sucked into the core, 
his body breaking apart as it entered the Network atom by atom.<p> 
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><p>In the space around the relay was light up as a fierce battle 
took place. Five blocky, dark colored ships fired relentlessly on the 
<em>Horizon<em> . The distance between then alight with hundreds of 
missiles, torpedoes and plasma all striking each ships; from the 
front of the _Horizon_s a bright golden lance of light shot out, 
striking the center ship. In an instant the ships shields were 
collapsed without a second thought, then the unprotected ship was 
gutted by a 5,000 ton slug of solid metal coated by plasma traveling 
and 12% the speed of light. As the power core of the destroyed ship 
went critical it caused a large explosion that atomized the hallowed 
hull and zapped the shields of the ships on either side of 
it . 

Onboard the _Horizon _the entire bridge crew cheered out as the enemy 
Dreadnaught disappeared from the Tac-Map and the view screen. The 
bridge crew let out a loud cheer at their victory over one of the 
unknown ships; however a large explosion brought an abrupt halt to 
the celebrations. 

"What the hell was that?!" Hawk cried as he strained to realign the 
_Horizon _with the enemy ships in order to get another shot off at 
them . 

"Are the shields still up?" asked a female member of the bridge crew? 
After a moment of looking at his terminal Frank discovered what had 
happened . 

"A handful of plasma and Hard-Light rounds shorted out a few emission 
arrays that support the shield envelope, causing a small gap. I am 
boosting power to neighboring arrays which should seal the hole." 



Finlay once a tense moment passed Frank was able to repair the shield 
"Shields are solid and holding at 36%. " Hyperion then spoke 

"Enemy ships preparing to fire their main batteries, " he then looked 
to the bridge crew and opened a ship-wide com "All hands brace for 
impact." The instant Hyperion alerted the crew all four of the 
remaining hostile ships fired a lance of purple light. The first 
particle beam hit the _Horizon_'s shields that absorbed the attack 
and held, flashing a bright gold color; the second and third hit, 
causing the shields to flare up although a lot dimmer than the first 
time. Inside the ship consoles exploded in a shower of sparks and the 
shield system overloaded from the strain of 3 consecutive charged 
particle beams striking it; small explosions riddled the outside of 
the massive fortress as the shield arrays exploded from the power 
surges. On the bridge the surviving crew was in a panic. 

"Shields at 7% Hull integrity failing" Hyperion stated. As the final 
beam grew closer to the ship Hawk jammed the controlled to the left; 
all along the length of the ship maneuvering thrusters flared up, 
pushing the behemoth hard to Port. The fortress groaned under the 
stress of the sharp movement but held together as the fourth beam 
hit. The _Horizons_ shields flared and instantly failed, not even 
putting up the slightest fight as the beam tore right through them 
and did considerable damage to the Starboard side, chunks of armor 
were melted, torn or warped as the beam sliced through the ship-grade 
armor like a hot knife through butter. In one last defiant move the 
_Horizon_ let out one final salvo of everything it had; missiles 
torpedoes and lasers raced towards the enemy fleet crippling one ship 
and severely damaging another, finally as the ship lost power its 
powerful Super-Heavy MMAC fired one last time sending another 5,000 
Ton slug of metal at the enemy ships. The powerful round impacted one 
of the ships gutting it instantly, and just like last time the power 
core went critical taking the crippled ship next to it out as well. 
Explosions rocked the _Horizon_ as the weapons systems overloaded and 
failed causing a feedback that destroyed most if-not-all of the 
weapon emplacements. Hawk jerked the controls a few times then in 
frustration let go of them and leaned back in his seat. 

"Controls are dead, we are sitting ducks." Hawk declared anger 
clearly in his voice. Outside the two surviving Dreadnaughts aligned 
themselves with the crippled _Horizon _and charged 
weapons . 

"Warning, enemy ships charging weapons; oh and EYI a single shot will 
take us out." Hyperion stated. Ered let out a sigh. 

"Shields are completely gone and the HLB is offline, we are 
defenseless." The entire bridge and all of the surviving crew let out 
prayers to whatever deity they believed in that they may be spared. 

As points of light appeared on the hostile ships all aboard the 
_Horizon_ were calm as they knew the end was near; however fate had 
other plans, right as the hostile ships prepared to fire four lanced 
of gold light smashed in to the Dreadnaughts as the Battle-Cruisers 
and Cruisers came to aid the crippled _Horizon_. As the ship that was 
already damaged was torn into thirds by the powerful MMAC rounds; the 
others shields took the brunt of the strike. Neither ship survived 
the hundreds of missiles, and torpedoes that followed the MMAC rounds 
as the four new arrivals unloaded as much ordnances as they could; as 
the salvo of weapons penetrated the armor both ships cores went 
critical and in a bright flash of purple and blue light noting of the 



enemy Dreadnaughs was left except for dust and echoes. The entire 
crew of the Fortress ship let out a deep breath as the imminent 
threat of death went up in flames. The corns went off as Nova 
contacted the bridge. 

"_Horizons, this is Nova Prime is everyone alright?"_ Hyperion was 
quick to reply. 

"All crew are accounted for, standard protocol was fallowed all 
personal were evacuated to the central superstructure." 

"_Thank god, are any of the landing bays clear?" _This time it was 
Frank who piped up. 

"Bay 4 is clear and has an open spot." 

"_Alright I'm coming in, I will report to the bridge as soon as I am 
aboard. "_ And with that Nova cut the line. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Within the Network Zero could see everything, he saw the currents 
of the Net flowing and coursing across the cosmos. Zero also saw the 
rest of his fleet arrive and assist the <em>Horizon<em> in trying to 
get back online; he felt helpless as he watched his precious fortress 
nearly get destroyed. Zero's pondering was brought to a halt when he 
felt an entity behind him, whirling around he brought is sidearm to 
bear but who he saw surprised him. Behind him was a woman who you 
could say was naked and had symbols running up and down her blue 
almost transparent body. 

"Who are you?!" Zero asked in a demanding voice. Beaver the strange 
woman could reply a voice he recognized all too well spoke to him in 
a humored voice. 

"Always with the guns; you remind me of two others I know." Zero let 
out a small chuckle as he replied. 

"Well when you call I like to be prepared. Librarian." As Zero looked 
to the space nest to the stranger Librarian appeared and let out a 
sad smile. "So why did you call me?" Zero asked as he bolstered his 
gun . 

The stranger next to Librarian spoke, "There has been a slight 
incident." What surprised Zero was not the fact that she sounded 
similar to Nova, but that her voice had a digital tone to it. He 
began to wonder about her when his suspicions were confirmed by a red 
flicker and a jolt of pain that coursed through the woman's body; she 
was an AI, and a damaged one at that. 
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><p>Network Memories Lista€l<p> 

/Begin Updatea€ 1 

/ Combat protocol 8 : In the event that both the Captain and XO are 
either MIA/KIA and/or not onboard a ship _combat protocol 8 _gives 
the shipboardAI emergence command in any combat scenario until a 
member of the senior staff can take up command. 



/Network Relay: A device of Crafter/Caretaker origin and of unknown 
purpose. Most speculate that it is a mass data transmitter, and that 
it can also sent a ship form one relay to another almost 
instantaneously . 
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><p>And that is the end of chapter 2, just as a heads up I am unable 
to give a steady update rate due to events IRLbut don't worry I am 
constantly woringon this story and the many others in the MotN series 
I'm just taking my time to write thema€ 1 whenever I even have 
time . <p> 

R&R please 


4 . Chapter 3 


**Finally I am back with Chapter 3 of MOTN I know I haven't updated 
in a while but school and work kept me busy but now that it is the 
summer I will begin to upload more as I resume work on this story and 
series. Than being said for the main stream version of this I have 
the story planed out from Origin to End, so keep ears out for that, 
any way onto the story. ** 


><p>" Speech "<p> 

' Thought ' 

'_Radio/ Comms '_ 

"_Network Communicat ion"_ 

Arch: Discoveries 
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><p>Chapter 3: Call to Arms<p> 
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><p><strongXem>Accessing Next File 
BatchaC !_** 

* * / aC 1 * * 

* * / aC 1 * * 

**_/ Accessing File: 220 . 78 . 4897a€ !_** 
**_/ Accessing Port: 5897a€l_** 

**_/ Access ApprovedaC 1 _* * 

/Starting Loga€l_** 
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><pXem>Locat ion : Network Space-Relay 045<em> 

_Time: Network Dilation_ 

Within the network Zero stood both worry and confusion flowing 
through him; on one hand he was worried, whatever brought the 
Librarian to him but have been serious. On the other hand he was 
perplexed about this AI Librarian had with her, and how said AI was 
surviving Rampancy. 'Something has these two on edgea€ 1 and I don't 
like it' Zero though. 

"What do you mean an _incident_? Because in all honesty, I'm now a 
little worried." 

The Librarian looked away her eyes downcast and all joy and happiness 
she once had fell away as if it were a cheap mask. 

"I am afraid that my Husband has fallen to the evils of the 
Ageless-One." Her words confused Zero, to the best of his knowledge 
Ageless-One was killed eons prior. 

"That, that can't be, the Ageless-One was killed eons ago! Now-a-days 
he is nothing but a mere bogyman of the Network!" Zero exclaimed 
while he began to pace, however before either Zero or Librarian could 
speak next the AI began to talk, in a cold somber 
voice . 

"Ti-Ageeless is still alive, I have met him before-"she paused 
mid-sentence, her body shaking ever so slightly, causing Zero to stop 
and stare at the unknown, "-or at least one of his physical forms." 
She looked up, pure unadulterated terror in her eyes. "It is 
something I never want to see, or experience again." Cortana then 
wrapped her arms around herself, a shaky breath, her body began to 
flicker violently and its color changed from blue to a deep crimson, 
almost like blood. The Librarian instantly took notice of this and 
turned to her companion. 

"Ancilla pull yourself togethera€ 1 CORTANA!" With the Librarians 
call, Cortana form began to stabilized, and her shaking lessened. 
"Remember _who_ you are holding on foraC 1 remember _HIM."_ With 
Librarians statement Cortana 's eyes snapped wide and her form 
stabilized and her color returned to its 'natural' blue 
hue . 

"Ia€ll-I'm sorry, i-it ' s justaC 1 that remembering the Gravemind, 
a-and all the things he did to me, it caused me to panic, I'm so 
sorry." Zero was not necessarily surprised at her slight meltdown but 
more so the similarity of the beast she mentioned. 

"The what?" he asked. 

"Gravemind" she repeated. Zero felt the color leave his body as the 
full impact of the memory he discovered o-so long ago hit him, 
hard . 

"Beware the _Grave of Minds_ for he is an agent of Shadow, a demon 
posing as divine. He is a monument to the ancients sins, falsely 
placed on the children of the Memories of the Network." The Librarian 
looked up at him and spoke. 



"You know of the warning, then you know you must act!" a sigh escaped 
Zeros lips as he began to pace, occasionally looking towards his 
crippled flagship. 

"How long do I have before its full blown war?" He asked, his voice 
showing all of his hidden emotions. 

"I fear that you may have only six of your months to prepare." Zero 
stopped, his eyes wide in shock, mouth agape. 

"S-Six months?! No, there is no way I can have the SOL fleet battle 
ready in six months, in fact the Horizons alone will take eight 
months to repair and refit, if it is even repairable!" Zero 
exclaimed, his voice elevating "You expect me to be ready for a full 
blown war within six months? That is not possible, the SOL fleet is 
only fifty percent complete, and most of those vessel where rushed, 
they are still being finished on the front lines! No. No way can I do 
that, even with my powers." Zero finished his rant, out of breath and 
exhausted, from where he stood this was a no win situation unless the 
Devine himself intervened, and in a way, he had. 

"That is why you need a Foundry." Librarian stated in a matter of 
fact voice. 

"A what?" 

"A Foundry, they are mobile Repair and Refit station as well as 
weapons platform for heavy assaults, it uses matter-converters to 
create almost anything you can think of, so-long at it has the power 
supply to do so." Zero looked at her, completely dumbfounded not even 
bothering to hide his surprise. 

"And you expect me to build something than breaks the very laws of 
physics, when we may barely have the needed raw materials to repair 
the _Horizons_?" The Librarian let out a soft chuckle and softly 
said 

"I never expected you to make one, yet." She then held out her hand 
and a sphere that looked of pure glass with a soft blue glow 
materialized in her hand. "I expected you to take it." Zero, not for 
the first time this day was surprised at what she told him; as he 
slowly reached out to grab the sphere Librarian spoke once more. "-On 
one condition-" Her voice stern, leaving no room for argument. Zero 
met this challenge and looked her right in the eye. As Librarian 
stared into his visor Zero swore that she saw passed the polarized 
Di-glass and strait into his soul. "You repair Cortana and you help 
her finish going through her evolution." Zero did not even think 
twice, this bargain was too good to ever pass up. 

"Deal" Librarian nodded and Zero grasped the sphere. It felt slightly 
warm to the touch, but not uncomfortable, I was perfectly smooth and 
radiated power. After a few moments of staring into the depths of the 
sphere Zero asked "What now?" 

"When the time is right and you are ready, simply command it to 
open . " 

>"How" Librarian did not reply to him, instead she stepped closer and 
placed her hands on his head and spoke in a foreboding and warning 
voice . <p> 



"Brace yourself" with that a bright, blinding light encompassed Zero 
then he was plunged Into Darkness. 
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><p>Memories, information millions-no-billions upon billions of 
memories flooding my mind. I see eternities full of Pain, death, 
suffering, hopea€ 1 love, war, famine, peace; infinite knowledge the 
very soul of the universe!- waita€ 1 what was that, a voice? It 
sounds, calminga€ 1 powerfula€ 1 Devine ! <p> 

"My child, you have been placed with a power and ability that few 
have ever obtained. You are blessed with and given the full Mantel of 
Responsibility, the full power of the Network now flows through your 
body. Now with this blessing given to you by the Forerunners of old 
and the Ageless Ancients, you are now intertwined with eternity and 
the Network itself; powers and abilities reserved for Divine, and the 
grand chosen-ones are now at your command. Now, my son, be warned 
should your abuse this power or use it for un-righteous gain, there 
can be no salvation from such a transgression." 

Light once again encompasses me, I am blinded again. This time I hear 
voices again, they seem familiar. I hear a woman call my name, then 
she calls for a medic for reasons that are beyond me; another voice, 
this one male, however there is a synthetic hint to his voice. The 
synthetic male says something about an AI core and an anomaly with 
incredible power levels. The light begins to fade and I hear more 
voices, possibly the medics, however befor the darkness consumes me I 
hear one final voice. This new voice in menacing and full of 
evil . 

"The blessing of Devine cannot, WILL NOT SAVE YOU FROM THE 
SHADOW! " 

Finally total darkness consumes me and I feel nothing, but I see 
everything, my mind struggles to process it all as I slip deeper and 
deeper into the dark. 
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><p>Nova paced up and down the Hall outside the infirmary aboard the 
<em>M jonlir<em> . The _Horizon_ had been evacuated and was now being 
towed back to Sol by the _Mjonlir _and her sister ship the _Caliber. 
_As Nova continued her pacing, she remembered the moments right 
around Zero's return. 
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><p>Exhaust ion, that is all Nova could feel at the moment; she was 
currently on the command bridge of the <em>Horizon <em>standing at 
the head of the Holo-table in a meeting with the department heads 
about the status of the once majestic ship and her crew. As she 
looked forward at the Holo-table, she saw a three-dimensional 
hologram of the _Horizon_, well what was left of it anyway. Nova 
sighed, the _Horizon_ was a mess; most of the shield generators were 
destroyed, 40% of the weapons including the main cannon where damaged 
and inoperable, where the rest where nothing but scrap. Worst of all 
the damage was that a good chunk of the port side of the ship was 
atomized; Nova still could not believe the power that the Sentinels 



now had at their disposal. 


'Best of all Zero is now MIA' Nova thought sarcast ically , it had been 
8 hours since they had heard from him and as per protocol once the 6 
hour mark hit he was declared MIA. 

"Nova" someone said, 'right back to the meeting at hand' she looked 

to Hyperion who had appeared next to her while she was in 

thought 

"Yes Hyperion?" she asked. 

"Dr. Hanson was about to go over the status of the Hyperdrive and 
Sub-light Engines." Nova looked to Hyperion then to Hanson 

"Doctor, you report on the engines please." A scraggly man with short 
chestnut hair and thick glasses who stood across the table started 
muttering to himself in a nervous tone looked up from his tablet, 
then back down. Moving his hands faster than the speed of light he 
scrolled down to that part of his report. 

"Ah-well you see, from what we can determine the Hyperdrive is 
relatively undamaged, although it is far from one-hundred percent 
functionality, however with the help of our Battle-Cruisers we should 
be back at earth in a day or so." Hanson rambled off faster than 
light-speed. Nova nodded in understanding, although not the best news 
it was better than what they first thought. 

"What about sub-light engines?" Hanson quickly scrolled through his 
notes till he found his report and that particular subject. 

"W-well engines six and eleven are in operable while seven, twelve, 

and nine are damaged but operational." 

Nova placed both hands on the table and leaned on it, using it to 
support all of her weight; her head drooped low as she felt a 
tremendous weight fall atop her shoulders. Nova could not tell if the 
weight she felt was her armor or the severity of the situation, 
critical damage across the board and casualties were still being 
counted, although projected to be low. Nova was tired and exhausted, 
as soon as they had landed she had been spirited away to the bridge 

it had been nothing but meetings and debriefings, she hadn't even 

have the chance to remove her armor. Nova turned her head and cast 
her eyes to the captain's chair where Sara had fallen asleep. Nova 
once again drooped her head and looked at the table as she sighed in 
exhaustion . 

"Engineer Montgomery, How long until it's safe to take the Horizon 
into Hyperspace?" A red-haired man with a full beard looked up and 
spoke in a thick Scottish accent . 

"Well lass, with the damage done to the port side and the sheer size 
of this ship, we may have another two or three hours until many of 
the barriers and patches are in place." Nova nodded and signaled him 
to continue knowing there was much more to his report. 

"However, I do not believe that it is safe to take the Horizon into 
Hyperspace fully staffed, due to the damage it is my best judgment 
that only my team and I remain aboard until we are back to Sol and in 
the dry-docks . " 



Nova's head lowered her head in utter disappointment, with the sheer 
size and amount of raw materials needed for the Horizon they may be 
required to scrap one or two of the planed dreadnaughts currently 
under construct ion . Nova thought that all of the bad news was done 
with but Montgomery had one more thing to add. 

"Ma'am I'll be honest, things aren't looking good we may just have to 
salvage what we can and make do with that; maybe make a new 
Super-Dreadnaught . Bloody-hell Zero is more likely to appear out of 
thin air than us fully repairing everything!" Montgomery yelled. Just 
as he said that, about one meter behind Nova a bright pulse of light 
flashed causing all on the bridge to shield their eyes, once the 
light faded everyone on the bridge looked towards where the light 
originated and on the floor laid the armored form of Zero. 

"Bloody hell!" Montgomery exclaimed "I didn't know I could do thata€ 1 
Scotch Whiskey!" The crew looked at him and when noting happened he 
let out a disappointing "Damn" . By the time everyone looked back to 
Zero, Nova was already by his side calling out to him. 

"ZERO!" with no response she felt for the seals on the underside of 
his helmet. Once she found them a hiss of air released as the 

pressure locks disengaged. Nova ripped of the helmet and again called 

out to Zero and again with no response. "MEDIC" she called out as she 
desperately tried to wake the unconscious man before her; Nova was so 

focused on Zero that she failed to notice the objects in his hand, 

nor did she notice the medics arrive until they were pulling her off 
her unconscious husband. Nova began to cry as the medics used heavy 
lift gear to hold up Zero's prone body so they could remove his 
armor, the lead Doctor informed Nova that they had to head to a 
medical shuttle where they could transfer Zero to another ship with a 
working infirmary. Before Nova could wake Sara, Hyperion took this 
opportunity to finally speak up about the objects in Zero's 
grasps 

"Nova, I am detecting an un-registered AI storage device and an 
object of immense power and its N-ergy readings are off the internal 
sensors charts." Nova's head wiped to the still Armor locked 
gauntlets covering Zero's hand, and within their grasp were two 
objects; one crystal data chip and the other a glass like sphere with 
an incredible storm swirling within it. Nova reached out and 
tentatively pulled them out of his grasp right as the medics unlocked 
his hand plates, she then looked at the sphere and the fog that it 
engulfed. Nova then raised the Data chip up to eye level and a blue 
hologram of a woman appeared on it and began to speak 

"Hello, my name is Cortana" after saying that her image flickered and 
pulsed red for a split second before stabilizing. Novas eyes burned 
with rage, her amber eyes ablaze with flames brighter and hotter that 
the brightest sun. 

"What. The hell. Is wrong. With. My. Husband!" All on the bridge 
could see the anger and even the fear coming off of Nova as she 
glared at the AI . Cortana turned her head to watch as the medics took 
Zero away and she simply stated. 

"I don't know what happened to him, but from what I was told he was 
given some sort of gift from something called 'the Devine'." 



><p>After the fiasco on the bridge the day was even more of a blur, 
Cortana explained what the Librarian had planned the best she could 
and even explained what was supposedly contained within the sphere. 
Nova was so wrapped up in her memories that she failed to notice the 
man that walked up right behind her until it was too 
late . <p> 

"Ma'am, I have some news." With some adrenaline still coursing 
through her veins Nova spun around faster than humanly possible and 
activated her Hard-Light sword, only stopping centimeters from the 
man's neck. A flash of recognition came across Nova's face once she 
realized who was at the wrong end of her blade, quickly she 
deactivated the weapon and muttered a quick apology. The man who was 
wearing a white uniform lab-coat and insignia that identified him as 
the chief medical officer simply smiled and put a hand on her 
shoulder . 

"No worries Nova, I just wanted to tell you that Zero just woke up." 
Nova's eyes opened wide in joy at the news. "However once you see him 
I want you to return to your quarters, change into some fatigues then 
report to med-bay." Nova was befuddled at the Doctors orders; she was 
still needed, the fleet needed direction on what to do, reports 
detailing the discovery and battle needed to be filed, Sara needed 
her mother. The doctor instantly picked up on this and sternly told 
her "Hyperion and the captains can take care of everything and hold 
the fleet together for a few hours; you need rest. Now, you will 
report back here within the hour in fatigues and you will not leave 
to resume active duty until you get some rest, " Nova was about to 
argue but once again he doctor beat her to the punch. "Listen, I know 
that you feel like you need to take charge, but you need your rest." 
He sighed "I know of your past and I know what you want, so badly, 
however you need to resta€ 1 and not only for yourself! So for the 
love of god, do not make me pull rank Nova Prime." His statement made 
it so she could not bring herself to argue. 

Nova bowed her head and let out a slow raspy breath, one she was 
unaware that she was holding. Finally after a tense minute she spoke, 
in a small sad, almost broken voice. 

"Hyperion please-" she was quickly cut off as said AI appeared next 
to her. 

"FLEETCOM has already been informed and the captains are pushing the 
Hyperdrives to their limit. Also the AI designated Cortana has 
stabilized but she is still suffering from deterioration; Chief 
Hanson and I have some theories but we need Zero before we can 
precede." Utterly defeated Nova sighed and bowed her head, her voice 
ever soft. 

"Okay, okay I yield. Once see my husband I will change and then come 
back and rest." 

She began to walk towards the med-bay doors but stopped when she felt 
a hand on her breast-plate, she looked up and saw the doctor with a 
stern look in his eye. 

"Change of plan; head to your quarters, then you can return and see 
the commander and rest." Nova glared daggers at the doctor but his 



unwavering gaze made her turn on her heal and with thousandth sigh 
that day she sulked back to her room. 
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><p>Nova stood in the personal armory that she and Zero had in their 
temporary VIP quarters, one of the many perks of being in charge of 
the entire organization. Without any more thought she stepped into 
the giant ring in the back of the room; many arms and hooks came from 
the ring and began to systematically remove her Eximius armor. Nova 
felt relief as the armor was removed from her body, as the armored 
under suit she wore relaxed she felt less restricted and began to 
stretch her stiff, sore muscles. Stepping out of the apparatus Nova 
heard her armor being assembled, stored and prepped for maintenance 
before walking out of the armor and into the master bedroom and 
grabbing the cloths she set out off of the king sized bed. Walking 
into the full bathroom ajar from the bedroom she placed the cloths on 
the counter then reached behind her and clicked the release on the 
neck portion of her under-suit; a hiss was heard and the material 
split just left of the spinal section; once she removed the suit she 
placed in a special bin where it would later be taken to be cleaned 
and serviced. Nova then walked towards the shower that was already 
pouring out steaming hot water. Once she stepped into the stream of 
hot water her muscles imminently began to relax and the tension from 
the day began to ease away. Nova's mind began to process recent 
events and dredge up old memories, memories long since buried and 
blocked. Tears began to leak out of the woman eyes as her hands began 
to drifted towards her abdomen as the doctors words hit home, try as 
she might Nova could not hold back the tears as she began to wrap and 
fell to the floor, her memories and ghosts breaking the faA§ade of 
Nova Prime and reveling a truly depressed and broken woman. <p> 
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><p>Zero was sitting up, data-tablet in hand on his bed in the 
Med-bay going over the latest reports that had come in from the fleet 
and colony. The colony ships had off loaded the installations they 
had aboard and with the Frigates began work on setting up the orbital 
tethers and defense network. The Cruisers, which had to take the 
Battle-cruisers remaining ordinance in order to resupply, where on 
guard duty until a fleet could be sent through the relay. The 
Battle-cruisers where out of almost all their ammo other than there 
MMAC rounds and had only a handful of missiles and torpedoes, 
thankfully they had taken no damage to their armor or shields. 

Finally the <em>Horizons<em> was completely out of commission for the 
time being, with almost all of the offensive and defensive systems 
destroyed and the rest of the systems in shambles, the Fortresses was 
dead in the water. 

"Things really aren't looking good, are they?" A feminine voice 
asked. Zero did not even look up from the tablet in his hands as he 
instantly recognized the voice. 

"Nope, no they are not." Zero looked up, a smile on his face as he 
gazed at Nova. "But things could be worse, the F1-" however before he 
could finish his sentence the doctor, glaring daggers at Zero, came 
and snatched the tablet from out of Zero's hands. 


"No working-" the doc then turned to Nova "that goes for the both of 
you!" Taking the tablet to his deck in an adjacent office the doctor 



then went to another room and took the bed from it, and wheeled it 
into the room Zero and Nova where in. After a quick glance at the two 
of them the doctor placed the beds side by side and motioned for Nova 
to lie down. 

"Now until we reach Sol I don't want either of you doing anything but 
resting." After a quick glance at the couple's left hands the doctor 
added "that includes other activities as well, this is still a 
med-bay and not your private quarters." And with that he left, 
closing the door to their room as he walked back to his office to so 
paperwork . 

Nova slowly crawled into the bed next to Zero and snuggled close to 
him and looked up to his eyes, what she saw was not what she 
expected, she saw fear and worry. 

"There's something bothering you, isn't there." Nova was not asking a 
question but stating a truth, because in truth Zero was afraid, he 
know war was coming, and humanity was not ready. 

"The Sentinels are now more powerful than evera€ 1 and I fear a full 
blown war may only be months away." Nova moved and softly pressed her 
lips to his, her action had an instantaneous effect of calming her 
husband, evident by him snaking his arm around her back and holding 
her close. Slowly Nova pulled away and began to speak. 

"Whatever happens, I know you will be able to guide us through it; 
you faced worse odds before." Nova then nuzzles her nose into the 
crook of Zero's neck and drifted off to sleep, but zero laid there, 
his mind racing, keeping him awake; one major question on his 
mind . 

"Who did that voice in my vision belong to, and why does it 
frightening ne to the core?" 

•:k ^ ^ 

><p><strong>March-6-2030 : <strong> The _Horizons _is brought into 
dry-dock aground Luna for repairs and refits. The AI Cortana is 
entering the final stages of what she calls rampancy, she is becoming 
meta-stable full sentient. A relief fleet consisting of new Cruisers 
and Frigates was sent through the newly discovers Network relay at 
the edge of Sol, the previously station ships from the fleet known as 
'Hope' returned a few hours later. According to the Network powered 
star maps Relays have begun to appear in every star system with 
habitable planets. 

**March-15-2030 : ** The sphere containing thru Foundry is finally 
opened revealing a massive space station later named _The Ark_ after 
the large biblical ship. The station is interesting in design, many 
compare it to the five disk shape of the City Atlantic from the 
popular sci-fi series Wormhole X-Treme. Repair, upgrading and 
refitting of the _Horizons_ is moved from Luna to the _Ark_, the 
Battle-cruisers _Mijonlir _and _Caliber _have also been sent to be 
upgraded at the _Ark._ 

** July-9-2030 : **After long and hard work the new Mk IV Eximius Power 
armor is completed, with it is a new system called the Arma-cores 
using the new Net-links and N-crystal chips Centurions can change the 
base architecture of their armor depending on the needs of the 



situation at hand. The first of the newest class of Frigates. Zero 
takes command of the first of the Freedom Class Frigates, the 
_Tsunami_; the vessel was to test an unknown setting on the Network 
Relay. The Relays are cleared for civilian use, although faster than 
military Hyper-Drives the TSC only uses them when needing a rapid 
response to a colony 

** July-11-2030 : ** Zero took some of the bridge crew from the still 
unfinished _Horizons, _which had fallen behind schedule. With only a 
skeleton crew mainly composed of scientists and a newly formed AI 
named Celestion the _Tsunami_ entered the relay. 

** July-15-2030 : ** The _Tsunami, _failing to report in for the last 
four days is declared MIA. 

** July-30-2030 : ** The _Horizons _once again falls behind schedule as 
it is deemed the Home fleet is more important to upgrade, it is 
planed to have the _Horizons_ upgraded and refitted into a 
Neo-Phoenix class fortress, measuring at 35km long and twice its 
original width. The home fleet ramps up their refitting process. 

Human colony count is at about 30 planets taking a lot of stress off 
of the Earths eco-system, light terraforming is performed to 
stabilize climate change and revert it from its aggravated rate to 
its more natural and slow rate. 

**August-4-2030 : ** After being gone for almost a month the _Tsunami 
_returned severely damaged and worn, according to Zero upon 
activating the new setting on the relay they were sent into alternate 
universes and for the last three years had been trying to return 
home. Many noted a sort of time dilation effect as it had only been a 
month since his disappearance. Zero and Nova after being reunited 
after almost a month disappear they are found three days later on 
Earth . 

**August-16-2030 : **After analyzing all of the data from the _Tsunami 
_R&D goes nuts over some of the initial finds, a new armor core 
called Hunter, designs for large bipedal mechs from a mere 3 meters 
all the way up to 30 Meters, they imminently begin work on these new 
'War-Mechs' and place them into two Classes, TITAN for the smaller 
ones and GIGAS for the larger ones. Some colonies have come under 
Sentinel attack however the strange thing is they only seem 
interested in holding Network Relays, Complexes and Hubs. Battle 
groups are dispatched via Hyperspace to help rid those planets 
affected of the Sentinels there. 

**August-25-2030 : **The home defense fleet is fully upgraded to have 
more powerful shields, Hard-Light and Plasma weapons. Many of the 
battle groups report success in their missions with minimal losses 
however there are a few that report in with heavy ground and space 
casualties. Human planet count: 60 although some are only out posts 
average population is around 10,000 

**August-30-2030 through October-28-2030 : **The events in this time 
frame are known as the Prelude to Wars, countless skirmishes across 
the galaxy. Heavy casualties are reported for both sides throughout 
the war it is in this time frame that the _Horizons _is 
finished . 


**November-8-2030 : **Eull blown war is declared after an unknown 
class of Sentinel ship destroyed a new colony, relief ships headed by 



the _New Horizon_ is sent to investigate. Data uncovered shows that 
the entire colony is missing and only ash is left, it is also 
revealed that the enemy fleet used the Dimensional settings on the 
relay to escape to another universe. A message is sent from the other 
side, clamming to ne from the enemy fleet, it stated: "I am all that 
is Forerunner, all that is Caretaker, I ordered your destruction, and 
I order your rebirth as my Promethians ! " 

**November-21-2030 : ** Zero assembles a fleet consisting of the 
_Horizons_, a carrier, two Firestorm Mk2-class Battle-cruisers, three 
Nuclear-class Destroyers, three Hurricane Mk2-class Cruisers, and 
four Ballistic Mk2-class Frigates. This fleet is callers the 'Fleet 
of Vengeance' and is tasked to eliminate the unknown ship. Also on 
this day the Librarian appeared to Zero, she asks to join his mission 
and offers guidance as the fleet doctor and counselor as she feels 
guilty about now warning them about the Didact ' s 
attack . 

**November-24-2030 : **Equipped with the most advance and powerful, 
ships and technology , the fleet codenamed _Vengeance_ enters the relay 
with one mission: Kill or capture the Didact at all costs. 
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><pXem>Network Memory update<em> 

_/Arma-Core System:_ The Arma-core System is a new model of the 
Eximius power armor, depending on the situation at hand a Centurion 
equipped with Eximius can change the base structure of his or her 
armor to better fit the situation. The cores are 

-Arma- The base system with no special qualities, all Centurions have 
this armor standees as it is the best to judge the battle, also it is 
the most balanced armor in all stats. 

-Gladius (Sword) : a slightly heavier armor Gladius is mainly for 
sword fights and CQB, this core allows for fast and powerful strikes 
while allowing maximum upper body movement and protection. The core 
is equipped with three swords that are attached to the back, one on 
each hip, elbow blades and three wrist /forearm mounted Hard-Light 
Swords. (Sword styles vary from Centurion to Centurion) 

-Brutus: The name says it all, the Brutus (Heavy) core is meant for 
heavy combat. Equipped with the heaviest armor and shields this 
walking tank is loaded with forearm mounted 50. Cal Plasma/ 

Hard-Light cannons, under arm energy chain guns stored on the back 
biceps, micro missile pods on the biceps, back, thighs, shins, and 
chest, hip mounted pulse lasers, and two double barrel partial 
cannons stored on the back and raised to the shoulders to fire. This 
armor can take a beating and still keep going, however the size of 
the armor is its greatest weakness; out of all the cores this is the 
slowest and prone to overheating. Brutus has three 'power attacks' 
**Eull Burn**: fires all missile pods; **Solar Elair:** Eires all 
cannons; and **Quasar Strike**: fires everything in one immensely 
powerful move, these moves often cause instant overheating and the 
user must either eject the armor, switch to a light core or enter a 
90 second emergency cool down where the armor locks up and vents all 
of the heat, severely burning anything in a 1 meter radius. 

-Agilis: the Agilis (agile/active) core is the lightest of all the 



cores, it is meant sol for stealth and recon. Agilis is equipped with 
an active camouflage system that makes the armor almost completely 
invisible to sight and sensors, the core is also equipped with 
multiple thruster packs on the feet, hands, back, and shins this 
allows for limited flight and incredible feats of acrobatics. Agilis 
is favored by snipers as its stealth and mobility are 
unmatched . 

-Jaeger: The Jaeger (hunter) core combined the agility of Agilis, and 
the upper body strength and Hard-Light swords of Gladius to create 
the ultimate hunter. Jaeger is designed to take down large targets 
like the TITAN class war mechs or fast armored units. 

/_War-Mechs War-mechs are the main mechanized combat unites used by 
the TSC, they are split into two main classes, the TITAN class which 
average between 3-15 meters in height and the GIGAS witch range from 
20-30 meters in height. 

-TITANS are usually deployed in groups of 1-6 units, they are used as 
a sort of main battle tanks and often deployed on the front lines. 

The main chassis are [warning classified data]a€l 

GIGAS [Warning classified data]a€l 

_/Foundry:_ Foundries are mobile repair/ref it /construction stations 
that can create almost anything from the network so long as they have 
sufficient power. The only foundry in existence is the _Ark . _Micro 
foundries are placed in the barrels of ship mounted MMAC ' s to create 
the needed ammo . 

/_Neo Phoenix-Class Fortress The Neo Phoenix-Class Fortress ships 
are the single largest ships in existence, measuring in at 35 
Kilometers in length and equipped with at least 30 torpedo bays, 100 
missile pods, 25 Plasma Cannons, 1 Charged Particle Cannon, one 3 
Kilometer Super-Heavy MMAC, 4 Heavy MMAC's, 2 medium MMACs, and 8 
meters of Di-tinium ship grade armor. Point defense pulse laser 
turrets, 8 Armageddon-class nuclear rockets, and powered by 9 
Zero-Point-Reactors . 

_/Mk 2 ships_- Ship classes with the 'Mk 2' designation are identical 
to the older versions in caves of armament, most of the upgrades are 
internal and relate to the power systems, Hyper-Drives, Shields and 
ammo used. Also all Mk 2's are equipped with micro-foundries in order 
to load the MMAC's and resupply. 

_/Freedom-class Frigate: _Like the Ballist ic-class the Freedom is to 
be the new mass produced ship, at 750 meters in length, they are 
equipped with 1 meter of armor, 5 torpedo bays, 10 missile pods, 1 
Medium MMAC, Point Defense Pulse Lasers, and a single 
Armageddon-class Nuclear missile, and is powered by 
Zero-Point-Reactors . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>And that concludes Chapter 3 of Memories of the Network. 

I know I don't update often but I am working hard on this story, I 
already have it outlined and patterned it, all that is needed is the 
story. Also I plan on doing some short spin-offs to explain som of 
the tech Zero brought back after he and the Tsunami went missing, but 
I want to get parts of this out of the way.<strong> 



**Please Read & Review, it may help me w****right better and faster. 
* * 


5 . Authors note 

**AN: Sorry for the long wait on updating this story. Work, School, 
and a number of other things kind of got in the way. Speaking of 
other projects, one of the things that prevented me from working on 
this story is my attempt to create my own original story, like I 
stated in the first chapter, this Fanfic is a crossover between my 
own original universe and Halo. Recently I have put all of my extra 
time and effort into writing my story as so I can either have it 
illustrated into a Manga/comic or published as a book. I feel that 
the few how have fallowed and liked this fanfic deserve something, 
so, I am posting the Prologue to my original story: Memories of the 
Network. ** 

**Now don't worry, I am working on the next chapter of MOTNiRS and I 
have it outlined in my head, but the ideas I am getting for my actual 
story are overpowering it; but I am working on writing it.** 

**Now like I said this is the mostly finished Prologue for Memories 
of the Network: Beginnings, the first major arc/book. Please let me 
know what you think, and I will get back to writing Chapter 4 of 
MOTN:RS and the rest of my actual book. ** 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p>Memories Of the Network<p> 

Beginnings 

Prologue: How the Past Ends 

High above a beautiful gem of a Goldilocks planet, orbiting a single 
star a large field of debris floats in the vacuum of space. Many 
shards of what were once mighty ships were now nothing but slag, many 
pieces still glowing from the heat caused by their 
destruction . 

Within this field of debris a single large ship coasted by, blocky in 
the back with two shield like wings that angled towards the main body 
while the center block was parallel, the front of the vessel was 
angular in shape and had two long gaps leading to the front, one 
large one towards the middle, and a smaller one towards the top; both 
with thick rings that connected from the top to the bottom of each 
gap. Many small turrets, rail guns, and missile pods could be seen 
along the scratched and dented armor, making it obvious that this was 
a ship meant for war. 

On the far side of the debris field a small point of red light could 
be seen, this light began to grow larger and brighter and soon became 
like a lance, stretching across the void of space until it struck the 
far side of the ship. A dim blue glow appeared around the massive 
vessel but it only lasted a second before fading away, allowing the 
exited ions of the particle beam to strike the thick armor of the 
ship. The battle of attrition between the ablative armor of the ship 
and the super charged energy of the beam was on, the armor began to 



glow orange then white as it warped and melted, trying to hold off 
until the beam lost all of its energy, however the battle worn armor 
soon gave way and like a hot knife through butter the beam tore into 
the ship, destroying crucial systems and supports before erupted out 
the other side of the ship, severing the upper portion of the shield 
shaped wing which then collapsed into the top of the vessel crushing 
what looked to be the command bridge. A tense second passed as the 
air inside the ship burst into flames was sucked out by the vacuum of 
space, the ship began to buckle and implode neat the gaping hole but 
an explosion shattered the once mighty vessel as the remaining gasses 
roared to live in a short lived fire-ball before the non-existent 
atmosphere in space snuffed it out. 

Not far off a truly monstrous ship surrounded by no more than three 
dozen smaller ships, many similar in shape to the now destroyed one 
soared through space. The new large ship was angular with multiple 
layers and edges with an elongated dome on the top which was the 
Combat Information Center and bridge. Inside the bridge of the 
largest ship a feminine hand raises up from behind and grasps the 
edge of a table with a holographic projections on in the forward 
center of the room, many other people around the massive center also 
begin to stand up or get back into chairs. As the woman stands half 
her face is hidden by long silver hair and the other half cast in 
shadows, her body is fit, shaped by decades of battle, yet no marks 
mare her angelic pale face, she is tall and lean, yet still looks 
powerful and intimidating in her armor; a raspy breath escapes her 
pink lips as pain racks her body and a small trickle of blood leaks 
out from a gash on her forehead. 

"Ma'am we just lost our last dreadnaught ! " Someone calls out with 
true professionalism from the front right of the ship while on the 
left another calls out. 

"Enemy forces are backing off, they look to be regrouping and 
preparing for another charge!" 

The woman looked at the display witch showed the planed with three 
dozen blue triangles aimed away from it and hundreds of red triangles 
pointed towards the blue ones and the planet. She stole a quick 
glance out the view screen towards the planet her ships were guarding 
and let out a small sigh. She then spoke in a soft yet commanding 
voice that spoke volumes to her experience. "Try and raise the ground 
forces, tell them we can't survive another assault so they need to 
hurry up with the operations." After a short pause she than yells 
"And someone find out were that dammed Admiral Jones with the 
Peace-keeper, we need those reinforcements!" 

Another officer replies "I believe it is pronounced Jo-en-es ma'am" 
after catching a deadly glare from his Co he quickly finished "I will 
try to raise him once more." Before he quieted and got to work 
calling in reinforcement. 

After only a moment of silence with only the sounds of the engines 
and computers the crewman from the front right called out. "Ma'am I 
have one of the members of the ground force, he is with Fireteam 
Vanguard, transferring the connection to Vanguard Onea€ 1 NOW." 

The woman looked up, a small smile coming across her lips. "Vanguard 
One, this is the _Continuum_, what is the status of the invasion 
force." After a few seconds of static a male's voice comes across the 



connect ion . 


"Good to hear from you too, " he lets out a small laugh before his 
voice turned somber "Guards Two and Three are KIA, resistance has 
been heavy, and I only have a small group of marines left with me, 
everyone else is gone. Currently we are arming up before making a 
final push towards the, hold ona€ 1 " talking can be heard between the 
man and his troops before a mechanical roar and explosions are heard 
"Hey I'll have to call you back" another explosion is heard before 
the line goes dead. 

"No, don't you dare hang up on me Vanguard Onea€ 1 Vanguard One!" when 
only silence is heard the woman looks down and lets out a small 
'ass-hole' before looking back up and commands "Get that damn fool 
back on the line, I want to know if he survives." Alarms begin to 
blare through the bridge, red lights began to blink as countless 
disks appear on the holographic display "Now what is going on." One 
of the operators near the right middle of the room 
responded . 

"Multiple Hyperspace windows are opening, running an IFF scana€ 1 scan 
complete, it is the Peace-keeper and her assault force." Cheers 
erupted all-around the room and their mightiest ship and largest 
fleet had arrived. 

Not far off on the starboard side countless copies of a single symbol 
of varying sizes shone brightly, but these symbols of hope soon began 
to bend and warp as cracks darker than the heart of a black hole 
began to appear before they shattered as fire erupted out from them 
leaving only the largest one intact. Out of the last portal an 
enormous ship raced out being chased by a large red beam, as soon as 
the vessel was free of the portal it flared on its afterburners to 
try an escape the powerful weapon but the effort was futile. After 
only a few seconds the beam of super charged particles began licking 
at the blue shields of the ship before a surge of power caused it to 
overtake and bisect the massive Peace-keeper. 

On the bridge of the _Continuum_ the crew could only stare slack 
jawed as the two halves of the once mighty ship exploded onto 
countless tiny pieces. Many could not believe it, there most powerful 
fleet was destroyed in seconds, while in Hyperspace, only one thing 
hat that kind of power and none of their available ships would be 
able to even scratch it; the enemies new ship was called 'The God of 
the Dead' for a reason. As the black shadowy mist began to take shape 
the woman immediately began to attempt to contact the ground 
team . 

"Vanguard One this is the _Continuum, _The Peace-Keeper was just 
destroyed and an Anubis class-Battle station is materializing, WHAT 
IS YOUR STATUS." Only static answered her pleas, she glanced up to 
notice read lines appear in the mist as it began to solidify into the 
massive station. "Vanguard One please respond." After another tense 
moment the man from before began to speak. 

"This is Vanguard One, the last of the marines just went down, best 
at I can tell I'm the only one left on the planet." After a short 
burst of weapons fire and a small explosion, the woman then 
asked 

"Please tell me that _he _is here, we have lost too many ships to 



continue on if this isn't the place." Some more gunfire and the sound 
of mechanical roars and digital gurgling could be heard with more 
gunfire . 

"This is the place, I can feel him. I am making a final charge 
towards the control room where I sense his presence is coming from." 
The man lets out a sad sigh before continuing. "I just need you to 
hold off for just a few moments longer." The woman looked down as a 
smirk appeared on her lips as she spoke with sarcasm dripping from 
her lips. 

"The _Continuum _and a handful of warships versus an Anubis class 
battle station? Not a problem." The man simply chuckled before 
replying . 

"Good, because I have a plana€ 1 " his voice suddenly became sad and 
empty "but you're not going to like it." As the man explained his 
plan looks of shock and sadness came across the faces of all the 
bridge crew, the woman's eyes went wide as what little color her 
already pale face had faded away as a myriads of emotions crossed her 
face, but the dominant ones being fear and anxiety. 

"No, no you can't do that!" she cried out, desperation clearly 
evident in her voice, desperate to stop the man from doing what he 
was about to do. "There has to be another waya€ 1 I don't want to you 
go." she pleaded. The man only replied with a light but somber 
chuckle before speaking. 

"There is no other way, if we want to have a chance in the future, 
sacrifices have to be made." Tears began to fall from the woman's 
eyes as she fought back a surge of emotions, her teeth clenched and 
knuckles white. 

"Please." Her voice was barely a whisper, a silent plea for all to 
hear. She looked up and screamed as a flood of tears began to fall, 
her face showing the emotional torment she was feeling. "Don't go, 
please don't do this!" silent sobs began to fall. "I can't lose you 
again" a silent whisper then escaped her lips. 

"I know, but there is no other option. Listen, I don't want you to 
worry. I'll see you when this is all over." A silent scream escapes 
the emotionally tormented woman as on the ground the man now seen in 
a full set of heavy armor shoulder barged his way through a set of 
metal doors into a blinding white light. 

Back in space, the once peaceful view combusted back into violence as 
countless rounds were sent towards each set of forces, red, blue, and 
golden lances of light stretched across the void of space. Short 
lived explosions of plasma, charged particles, and nuclear energy 
burst all around the two fleets. Suddenly a massive black mass with 
red lines covering it came between the two fleets before a massive 
stream of blood red light eviscerated three of the smaller ships 
under the woman's control. 

On the bridge the woman fought back tears as she tried to command the 
battle to the best of her ability. 

"Ma'am, energy readings from target point omega are in line with 
those of an N-type zero event, the plan is working" one of the 
crewmen called out. Once she heard this the woman's eyes shut, blood 



began to leak from her clenched hands as she tried to force down the 
emotions she was feeling. In a small voice that betrayed all the 
emotions she was feeling the woman ordered. 

"All surviving ships, jump to hyperspace. An N-type zero event has 
been detected on the planet!" her head snapped up, eyes wide and 
tears freely falling "All ships jump now, never forget the sacrifices 
made to day!" Portals opened before the ships as they raced into 
them, however almost a dozen of them fell victim to five more 
powerful blasts from the station. After all of the allied ships fled 
the enemy they faced approached there prize, but before they got too 
close a blinding pulse of light emanated from the planet, as the wave 
of light passed the debris, it only left behind empty space. 

Realizing what was happening, and that the fleet they had just faced 
fled from this event the others began to retreat, alas it was too 
late, as the light hit them, they also vanished leaving no trace of 
their existence, and even the mighty Anubis faded away as the light 
passed through it. Once the light faded only empty space was left, no 
evidence of a large scale battle was left. As the planet passed in 
front of the star it orbited, it cast a shadow over the space that 
once played host to the most important battle of an eternal 
war . 


End 
f lie . 



